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INNER MASS 
Dark, so deep and unbounded 
and a coldness that freezes your 
sweat to each pore as it tries to escape. 
The sound of leaves underfoot 
and silent screams from somewhere 
underground 
A mere child is waiting 
incubating 
and I am here to witness a birth. 
Ten years ago, 
A Boy Scout Honor Guard so serene 
Manly imitations soon fail 
as tears stream down smooth-skinned faces. 
We are one less 
He is lain to rest 
But we wonder why ... 
Ten years later 
I am given a clue 
That's why I'm here on this empty night. 
The bowels of the earth 
are about to give birth 
and I am here to witness the hatching 
of a cemetery egg. 
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